THREE 


1 WAS IN BOLTON Massachusetts, on 22 November i 9 6 3 I had 
been working days, nigh ts , and weekends for months a, FBI 

h d , la Vash o „ anJ when ^ w(>rk|Md rm 

i„„ , , '"f “,' UW daVS 0H ‘° *° l>atk hom « and relay. 1 was wait 

8 the woods that morning, and my plan had been to walk in the 
-.ds all day. Around midday though, I go, „„ e ol those lumch^t 

urneT 1 d “ 'T* ^ wanted me so 

- u :r , s, “ rted , for hom \ w ■* 

Z TSCLZZ 

19 iUKl 1 k,U ‘ w 1 W0llld the intelligence end of the 

■issussinutum investigation 1 tne 

shoeS: wL a r h, r 1 *■ *— • 

,, . . einivea at PHI headquarters, I went in to see 

r over right away. He was all business. “We want to go all out on 
" s erves-bgation. he said briskly, “and we wan, move last " Th. 
was,, , a trace of sadness or sorrow. Al, he was ,WiX w ™ 
toting the bureau, avoiding criticism. ^ 

(lent K> ^ ^ °* Hoover:i ex P' ession of condolence to Presi- 

dent Kennedy s brother. Attorney General Robert Kennedy. Hoo- 

the president" 1 mT 7* hrmqUt ‘ lme ° fre g ret ove ^ the death of 
ne President— just enough to cover himself. 


Goddamn the Kcnncdys” 


